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DO YOU KNOW THAT: 


This is the biggest Lantern this year? 
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2. The Lantern won All-American honors at Madison, Wis? 


3. The Lantern took first place in Class B at the M. I. P. A. 
convention at Ann Arbor? 
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4. The average Student Lantern costs a little more than 20 
cents a copy. 
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Advertisers make possible this publication? 


6. Only solid pages of reading matter are numbered and 
that the last page numbered on this Lantern represents 
that many pages of reading matter, exclusive of the jokes 
among the ads? 
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7. There were 268 pages in nine issues last year as com- 
pared with 296 pages in eight issues this year? 


CLOSING PROGRAM. 


Wednesday, June 11. Senior class work ends 8th hour. 
Thursday, June 12. Junior play. Seniors turn in books. 
Friday, June 13. Juniors turn in books. 
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Sunday, June 15. Baccalaureate Address. Seniors meet 
in session rooms and march to Presbyterian church. 
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Monday, June 16. Sophomores turn in books. Class 
day. Auroras issued in Room 7. Drawing book deposits 1:30 
P. M. 


1 16, 11] 


Thursday, June 19. Seniors meet at 8 A. М. at Auditor- 
ium for rehearsal. White cards given out after rehearsal. 
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VOLUME XVIII JUNE 1924 NO. 8 


C[he Reformation of "Pat" McCoy 


By Georgia Sharpstein, ’24 


66 АТ” McCOY, christened Zoe, should really have been a boy. 
She had been born on a Montana ranch and grew up amid 
the surroundings of cowboys, and more cowboys. Her 
mother died at Zoe Victoria’s birth and since then there 
had been few, if any, women at the ranch. 

The cowboys called her “Pat” from the beginning, 
after her father. They idolized her with sacred worship. 
They bestowed gift after gift in the shape of lariats, saddles, thorough- 
bred horses and cow-girl suits. Even her father loved her (after a 
fashion). At times his fortunes amounted to vast sums, at others he 
borrowed from the boys to buy his daughter food. He gambled thou- 
sands away in a night of drunken revelry. But one thing was always 
no matter how drunken his condition, or any of the cowboys, 
"Pat" was never molested. 

Thus she grew to the age of 14. Then her father was killed. For- 
tunately for his daughter, his fortune was high; it was entrusted to an 
English bachelor, one John Waring, ’till *Pat" should become of age. 
Her guardian sought to recreate “Pat” by sending her to Sunnyside, а 


true 


girl’s school in the east—but at the end of a year he gave up hope though 

he continued her education therein. At first he had bestowed frilly 

frocks, dainty slippers and feminine toiletries upon her until the faculty 

forbade their coming—but “Pat”? would have none of it. After each 

box came she would write a polite note of thanks, then carefully pack 

it away with the others in a trunk she scarcely opened. Kitty, her room- 
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mate, estimated her idle gifts at three trunks and wasn't sure she in- 
cluded them all. 

One thing was certain, "Pat" was as much a boy at the end of 
three years as when she had come. Sunnyside had not recreated her. 
True, in class room her grammar and choice of words had improved, 
but in her own retreat her slang, her noisy ways, her ranch language 
and occasional Spanish expressions called forth volleys of laughter from 
her friends. 

Imagine, then, the shock to Kitty, when one day one of the kinder- 
garteners (Freshmen) burst in upon her with “Pat is going to reform". 

Kitty looked at the news bearer sympathetically. “Yes,” she said, 
*Mary dear child, Pat has been reforming ever since she came to Sunny- 
side. She gets the fever every year about this time. Last year I almost 
began to think she was serious—it lasted almost a week. You've a lot 
to learn, Wanda." 

“This time she IS serious. She was telling us that as her roommate 
for three and a half years you've stood enough. She's going to have a 
last cowboy party tonight and, beginning after church tomorrow, she's 
going to reform. Wait and see." 

Kitty knew how the story would be re- 
ceived. No one took “Pat”? seriously except 
the freshmen and new-comers. The rest knew 
better. She moved over to the door and fin- 
ished unpacking a box from home. In the 
bottom was a box marked “from Uncle Jim to 
His Kitten.” Kitty prepared for a joke. Uncle 
Jim was that kind. She lifted the cover and 
looked into the smiling face of a little bisque 
doll. She laughed and picked it up tenderly. 
As she did so it squawked plaintively “Ма-Ма”. 
Ktity laughed again and sat with the doll in her 
arms. It was thus that Janet and Ruth and Pat 
found her some time later, Janet and Ruth pre- 
ceding Pat by 10 minutes. 

“Faculty meeting tonight in 126. Did you 
| — hear the news? Раз going to “blow up" the 
Pals door opened (town. Ideal night, too, with Grannie Gibson at 
faculty meeting in the school. Let's get our work done so we can see 
the fun." 

“Corking!” said Kitty. “Wanda Jennings labors under the illu- 
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sion that Pat's going to reform. Those poor Freshmen!" It was here 
that Pat entered and so the subject was dropped. 

Evening came and with it subdued excitement. News of “Pats” 
reform had spread like wild fire. At 7:30 about thirty pair of eyes 
peered out into the hall from fifteen or sixteen doors. Simultaneously 
the door from Pat's room opened and pandemonium broke loose. Pat 
came romping down the hall in her ranch suit, hat cocked on one side 
of her head, a saddle studded with brass dragging at her side, lariat and 
quirt in her wake. These she had brought from the ranch with her. 
Shouting at imaginary obstacles, shooting with button-hook at fanciful 
people, she raced up and down, halting abruptly before her own door. 
Holding Kitty up with the button-hook and a shoe horn, she “forced” 
her entrance to the room, caught sight of the little blue-eyed doll smil- 
ing at her and picked it up by its hair, emerging into the hall with it. 
in spite of Kitty's attempts to rescue it. She flourished the weapons and 
was about to scalp the unsuspecting child when she tipped it. The little 
bisque doll squawked again, “Ма Ma". 

Pat laughed uproariously, returned the baby to Kitty who was 
shaking in her mirth, and romped once more like a tornado down the 
hall. The girls laughed till the tears ran down their cheeks and their 
sides felt ready to split. Finally discarding her weapons and lariat 
with which she had just lassoed Kitty, she jumped to the top of a 
table and danced a Spanish dance. The table rocked dangerously and 
just as Pat dismounted it came crashing to the floor. 

Disregarding it, she called the girls together and began to talk. 
She told them that she intended to reform and that she earnestly desired 
their co-operation; that she preferred being called Zoe hereafter, and 
that they must not ask her t oact in their “circuses” any more. 
The girls promised to help her, though not without misgivings. Pat’s 
appearances were often deceiving. Though she looked serious—you 
never could tell. 

Kitty, Ruth and Janet were curious about the real reason. They 
found out through a Freshie (Pat never confided in the girls who knew 
her). Wanda again was in Kitty's room. She was telling Kitty how 
Pat happened to reform. She (Wanda) had told Pat about an orphan 
with a wicked English guardian over her fortunes. The girl reformed 
him and he— 

“Fell in love with her and they were married and lived happily 
ever after,” finished Kitty glibly. 

“She told you," accused Wanda. 
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“Not that I know of," defended Kitty; “anyhow, what's that got to 
do with Pat?" 

“Why, it's her own life you see. She doesn’t know whether John 
Waring is wrecked or not—but he's English and a bachelor and so was 
this other guardian." 

Kitty hugged her knees and laughed till she shook. That night 
she told Ruth and Janet and they laughed again. 

But the weeks went by and Pat continued in her reform movement. 
She would reform and marry John Waring after graduation. She im- 
proved in her studies and conscientiously dropped a penny in the Com- 
munity Chest every time she used slang. Her reformation awoke the 
school. 

One day a letter came for her and twenty minutes later she ran 
wild-eyed up and down the corridor shouting, “Guardian is coming, 
Guardie is coming—he’s coming next week. He has a big surprise for 


» 


с ay Thursday afternoon and night of the next 
Co. week passed and brought no Guardie. But Fri- 


day afternoon a large machine drove up to the 


One hundred faces were pressed against the 
5 window pane in a vain effort to see who alighted. 
d The portico extended far enough and the car 
М. drove close enough so that the only satisfaction 
the girls got was the sound of a heavy, pleasant 
voice floating up throug hthe spring air. 

After two hours of suppressed excitement, 
Kitty, Ruth and Janet were surprised by Zoe, 
rushing in on them holding her sides and laugh- 
ing heartily. 

“Well?” queried Kitty. 

M 3 He's married!" gasped Zoe, “апа the sur- 
) A. prise he had for me was his bride. They want to 

rona E adopt me, so I can call him ‘Pa Pa’ and her 

‘Ma Ma’. Oh! My eye!” and Zoe went off into paroxysms of mirth. 

That night Zoe “raised rough house". She had a “round up” in 
fact. She called a mass meeting of everyone from kindergarteners to 
Seniors. Climbing to the top of the table, she interpreted the Sailor’s 
Hornpipe and Cowboy Kick.” 

Suddenly the door opened and on the threshold stood—Granny 
254 


№ main entrance and Zoe was called from her room. 


JUNE, NINETEEN TWENTY-FOUR 


Granny Gibson, the terror of the school. 

“Zoe!” said a shocked voice. 

“Don’t call me Zoe. I'm Pat McCoy of Cowbuy Cut." 

Then she saw Miss Gibson. Her audience fled in every conceivable 
direction. Exen Kitty sought refuge with Ruth and Janet. An hour 
later she ventured back to her room to find Zoe crying. 

"Gibby gave me twenty demerits, took away my desert all next 
week and my Friday afternoon’s from now till school’s out.” 

“Heavens! You'll never work off those demerits, Pat." 

Pat looked at her a moment, stopped her crying and went to the 
door of their closet. 

“РИ scalp Granny," she said, grinning and flourishing her shoe 
horn and drawing out her lariat and saddle. 

Pat's reformation was at an end and Sunnyside was in danger of 
pandemonium once more. 
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Се Troubles of an Amateur 


MADE up my mind I'd show them—the people back home. 
They laughed when I left home for the city, to be the 
*world's most famous juggler," but now I had my chance 
to show them, and the whole world, too. All my life I 
showed signs of successful juggling. Ma used to say that 
when I was a kid she used to have to buy a new bottle every 
week on account of my tryin' to balance 'em on my foot; 
and not havin' had enough practice, I wasn't always so suc- 
cessful as I am now— (that is most always.) 

Well, as I was saying, I left for the city, thinkin' I'd 
hitch up with Flo Ziegfeld or maybe start a company of my 
own, and now after four years of sleepin' on park benches 
I had a chance to pull off my act at an amateur benefit per- 
formance. It wasn't exactly my idea of startin' in to get 
a world-wide reputation, but a guy has to eat, y’ know, and 

they was givin' prizes for the best acts. An' then when Hen Johnson 

wrote me that he an' some of the other boys from the old own were 

comin' to the city and might drop in to see me make a fool of myself, I 

gritted my teeth and resolved to show 'em up for the pikers that they 

were. 

Well, the fateful night came at last. I arrived at the show house 
with an hour or so to spare, not wishin' to run any chances of bein' late 
and thereby ‘‘disappointin’ the audience." While I was wanitin' I 
thought I'd limber up a bit, and so I got out some special poles, which 
I use in my act with which I was to startle the world, and in throwing 
'em up somehow or other I missed one of 'em and it promptly broke in 
two when it hit the floor. I should a known enough right then to quit, 
as evidently Lady Luck was flying somewhere alse that night; but I was 
still burning from Hen's letter, so I decided to try the same trick with 
some other sticks. 

When my turn came around, I walked out as confident as could be, 
but while I was looking for Hen in the audience I sort a got my feet. 
tangled up and sprawled across the stage, much to the amusement of 
the audience. Well, this didn't help matters any ; but everything would 
a been all right if the buy hadn't turned a spot light on me. I got along 
all right for the first few tricks, only missing three or four times, and then 
it was on aecount of that spot light! But when it came to the climax of 
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my act that world-dazzling invention of my own, I sort a slipped my mind 
that I had changed sticks, and as I was reaching for one, it slipped right 
through my fingers and smash went the whole trick. 

Now since I've been in the city I’ve seen many a professional slip 
up on an easier trick than that and the audience always waits for him 
to try it again, and applauds wildly if he succeeds. But they didn't even 
give me a chance to try it again, before they hooted and howled enough 
to drive a priest crazy. Well, of course, I couldn't do it again with all 
that racket, and so I had to piek up my stuff and walk off. 

I didn't even stop to get my hat, but walked to the nearest bridge 
and there solemnly bade goodbye to the implements of my profession 
and vowed never to juggle again. Thus by razzing that one slight slip 
the public lost their chance of ever seeing the “world’s most famous 


juggler." 
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Commencement Roses 


By Pearl Thibos, '24 


RADUATION! To Leone it meant roses, gifts, gowns, 
and all the magic romance of a velvety June night. 
Could anything be more wonderful to the heart of a 
college girl than the final triumph of that night? Could 
any dreams be more sweet than these? At least, so 
thought Leone as she sat alone in her room, waiting for 
the last event of all,——commencement itself. She knew 
that soon she would be marching with her mates, for the 
last time, down the chapel aisle, the room now glorified with decor- 
ations in honor of her class. With a pleasant little thrill she thought of 
the platform where, in such a short time they would be sitting, and the 
great lighted letters in back, spelling “Class of '24", her class, the best 
class in the history of the school. As she sat waiting, all the events of 
the past months came before her mind. Once again she was standing 
on the platform of the little station, gazing about in supreme joy,—a 
Senior, ready to rule the universe. Once more she was in the gaily 
decorated hall, helping to make the faculty reception a Suecess, and 
incidentaly having a glorious time herself. And again she walked 
home through the grove from the first big Senior Party,—with Paul. 
He had been wonderful that night, and she had been so glad. The 
scenes of the campus, class rooms, stunt nights, and all the happy little 
incidents that filled her heart so full of joy, gave her pleasant little 
thrills as she went over them again in her mind. Then had come Class 
Day, with its Senior Parade, its Daisy Pageant, its chapel, and its boast- 
ing and lordly, yet kindly, triumph over those poor lower classmen who 
watched so enviously. And then—Baccalaureate, the chapel, the 
sermon, the Seniors in cap and gowns,—it had all come and gone so 
rapidly, as if in a whirling maze of bliss as she reviewed it now. Could 
it be all over? Was it possible that the last crowning event was almost 
here, and then goodbye to sport of college? Goodbye to friends made 
there, never-to-be-forgotten friends, never-to-be-forgotten scenes! No, 
no, she would never forget them. They would, they must, always re- 
main a part of her. She didn't want to graduate and leave it all be- 
hind. As she looked across the room at the roses she would soon be 
carrying—Paul’s roses—, tears filled her eyes and she saw them as 
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great misty drops of pink and green, symbolizing all the wonders of 
college life, and the sorrow of leaving as well. 

She knew she had been popular. It would be hard to say goodbye 
to so many friends. But— was she popular? With a queer little stab 
somewhere in the region of her heart, she listened. 

*Leone is a good sport in a way, but she's been so used to having 
everyone pet her all her life that she expects it here," she heard as 
several girls walked down the hall past her room. “But I don't care. I 
heard Paul tell that sweet little French girl, Yvonne Roussilon, that he 
was crazy about her. I know she likes him, too, but I've always 
thought he was Leone's." 

“Leone is a dear, I think. Everyone loves her, but we all love 
Yvonne, too, and the poor thing hasn't anything! She has had a hard 
time, I think, to stay here the four years. It must be lonesome too with- 
out her own people. They're all in France you know." 

“T wonder if she will graduate with us. I’ll bet she hasn't a dress, 
and I know she hasn't any flowers. She surely deserves Paul's friend- 
ship, and we know she needs it more than Leone. Leone has enough 
roses for a half dozen girls but—"' Their voices grew fainter and 
trailed away in the distance, and just then a door slammed and cut off 
the last of her sentence. Leone got up from her place by the keyhole, 
whitefaced and trembling, anger, pain, surprise, and determination all 
struggling for supremacy in her face.. 'But—what?" she murmured. 
“But---Yvonne will carry her roses tonight !" 

Opening her trunk, all packed for her departure next day, she 
began rummaging rapidly through it. Dress after dress she pulled out, 
only to discard it, and hunt further. 

“I haven't a thing Га have nerve enough to offer her. I couldn't 
give her an old dress that I myself refused to wear. And I can’t—---” 
She stood up and pressed her hands against hot cheeks, then blindly 
stumbled to a chair. She buried her face in her arms and fought with 
herself a few moments. Suddenly as if not daring to wait lest she 
should change her mind, she took off the dainty dress she was wearing, 
and slipped into an old last summer's one. Taking a tiny card from her 
desk she wrote, "Congratulations, Yvonne. Paul." Then she slipped 
on her gown and hurried to the upper hall to Yvonne's room. The 
door was slightly ajar and quietly she entered. There, on the bed lay 
a faded, much worn dress, white shoes, and Yvonne's cap and gown. 
But Yvonne was not there. So she quickly put her white dress in place 
of the worn one, and with a last longing look, rushed out of the room 
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and back to her own. "There on her desk lay the card Paul had sent 
with the flowers. 

“T just couldn't give her this," she said, and laid it lovingly in her 
*Book of College Memories." 

“РИ wait till quite late before I join the rest, then they won't 
notice that I haven't any flowers, and if I keep my robe fastened no one 
will see my old dress under it." So she sat down to wait. 

In the room directly above Leone's, everything was still and quiet. 
Then, a timid little figure, drooping and disconsolate, opened the door 
and entered. Yvonne started to throw herself across the bed, when 
suddenly she noticed the soft white pile of daintiness that lay there in 
place of the faded dress she had seen only a half hour before. With 
wide eyes and crimson cheeks, she stared at it, and touched it reverent- 
ly. She picked it up and held it to her to see how it looked, but dropped 
it suddenly as someone knocked at the door. She opened it and re- 
ceived a box, which, when opened revealed a great sheaf of pink roses, 
and a card saying, “Congratulations, Yvonne. Paul." She read the 
card, then buried her face in the dewy fragrance of the flowers. 

“It is dear of Paul, and I'm so glad." 

*But who put this dress here? 
I can’t imagine whose it is. Who 
knew that I didn’t have one? I 
didn't tell anyone. And they all 
think that my parents and brothers 
intended to come but couldn't get 
the right boat to get here soon 
enough. Was it wrong to lie like 
that, I wonder? But I had to put 
up a bold front some way! It has 
been that way all four years, but 
they don't know it. I'm glad I can 
get away now so that I won't have 
to lie any more. But someone has 
found out and was kind enough to 


She surveyed her reflection i part with her own dress for me! 
эне But should I take it? Can I?" She 
fell to her knees beside the bed and held its soft folds to her face. For 
several minutes she mutely worshipped it, then the striking of the hall 
clock brought her to her feet. 
“РИ wear it," she determined. “If that girl was generous enough 
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to do it, whoever she is, ГІ] take it, and graduate with my class." So, 
in a few minutes she was dressed, her short curly hair brushed, and her 
flowers in her arm. With shining eyes she surveyed her reflection in 
the mirror,—a dainty, glowing, girlish reflection. 

“T really look as nice as the girl I have dreamed about,” she sighed. 
*But it does seem a shame to cover this adorable dress under such a 
sombre горе!” With a song on her lips, she skipped down the stairs 
and joined the other members of her class. Her new found happiness 
veiled that pain which came with the thought of graduating alone, with 
no congratulations, no gifts from home. For one happy hour all that 
was forgotten in the bliss of graduation with her class, and the know- 
ledge that she looked as well as they. 

Almost at the last minute Leone joined the rest, and took her place 
in the line marching toward the platform. АП the glimmer and thrill 
had vanished, all the triumph was gone because she had seen with her 
own eyes that Paul, and several others, were talking and joking with 
the little French girl, and she herself could not deny that Yvonne's ap- 
pearance warranted those admiring glances. Her white dress showing 
under her black robe showed the slender grace of her figure and the 
roses in her arms seemed only to reflect the roses in her cheeks. Leone 
dared not look at Paul during the evening for fear of giving away her 
secret. And so she sat on the platform lost in her own thoughts, failing 
to hear any of the address. 

Later, when it was all over, and she had received her diploma, she 
slipped out quietly and started down the street alone. She walked 
rapidly until she came to the grove. Then thoughts of Paul came 
crowding and it seemed that again he was walking at her side. She 
could almost hear his voice as he had talked on those former evenings. 
Then she felt a strong hand on her arm and a familiar voice in her ear. 

*[ say, Leone, what's the joke? What on earth has gone wrong? 
Why have you refused to speak to me, to even look at me, and then you 
sneak out to avoid me? I don't get the point! And listen, why under 
the sun did you refuse to wear my roses tonight? Tell me quick what 
I have done, and get it over with." 

*Why Paul, I thought it was—" 

“Was what? Соте on, tell me." 

“Yvonne!” 
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“What, that little French girl? Nix! She's alright in her place, 
and she sure was a knockout tonight in that dress and those roses! I 
suppose Paul MacFarland sent them. But where she got such a dress 
is beyond me. Asa rule she is so plain!" 

“Paul sent those roses—indirectly, and it was my dress she wore." 

“Leone!—You gave her your roses, your dress, and tried to give 
me too! You little goose! Of course it was great of you to do it. 
You're a brick, and you're the only girl on the campus who would have 
thought of it. But Paul MacFarland and I are two very different boys 
with very different tastes, and you're the only girl who satisfies my 
tastes. Besides, I couldn't get within speaking distance of her anyway 
with Mac around." 

“Oh, Paul, I'm so glad. And—----I kept one rose!" 

о 
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Faithful to the Last 


By Isabel Carlisle, *26 


OHN SANFORD took Laddie's head in his hand. His eyes were dim 
with tears as he caressed it lovingly. 

“Old boy," he said in a shaky voice, “‘you’re on the last hook. It's 
eleven years today since I brought you as a little pup to the Miranda. 
You were just a ball of black and white fur, lovely and full of pep, al- 
ways ready to romp and play. And now—" 

Sanford's voice broke and laying his head on sympathetic Laddie's 
back, the long pent up tears poured freely down his face. Puzzled by 
his master's queer actions, Laddie tried to jump up and lick Sanford's 
face. But, as he moved, a sharp yelp of pain rent the air and he fell 
back, panting and crying, on the course sacks which made his bed. 

Laddie was old. His hind limbs were paralyzed, he was half blind 
and was indeed a pitiful sight. For eleven long years he had served 
John Sanford in the forests of Minnesota. Five years ago when Miranda 
had died, Laddie had spared his master's grief. Sanford was indeed 
grateful and had grown to love the faithful animal as if he were human. 
He knew that there would not be many more days when Laddie would 
lick his hand and face. He felt as if he could not stand it. Pulling him- 
self together, he rose abruptly and, pushing aside Laddie, whe had man- 
aged to drag himself to the chair, he began to prepare his noon meal. 

Laddie lay beside the rocker with his head cocked to one side and 
his ears pricked in alertness. Why had his beloved master cried? 
What had made him rise so quickly and push him aside? The dog 
puzzled over these things a long time but found no answer. Inthe mean- 
time, Sanford had eaten his scanty meal consisting of a cup of coffee 
and a crust of hard bread, giving Laddie his bowl of bread and milk and 
shutting the door of the cabin, Sanford picked up his rifle and set out 
grimly for his bear trip. 

At first Laddie was too interested in his food to notice Sanford's 
departure, but he was not long in discovering his absence. Then he 
began to howl. Such howls no one had ever heard. Long drawn, they 
echoed and re-echoed over the hills so that mother rabbit nestled up 
closer to her babies as if to protect them from the well-known owner 
of the howls. Sanford heard them and the tears filled his eyes but he 
kept doggedly on. Laddie tried to drag his tired body over to the win- 

263 


STUDENT LANTERN 


dow, but the sharp pain in his legs told him he tried in vain, so decided 
to accept his lot. 

In the meanitme Sanford trudged slowly on toward the trip. The 
trap was three miles distant so he had plenty of time to meditate. Of 
course, his main thought was Laddie. 

Laddie had been my constant pal for eleven years, and now he has 
to die! I feel in my heart that he won't be there to greet me when I 
come back. Oh, God, let me have my pal for one more дау!” 

And thus on and on he pleaded for his pal, his only loved one. Then 
he grew calm. 

“After all," he thought, “Laddie has lived a long dog’s life. Eleven 
years! And all he's done! Will I ever forget the time he killed that 
rattle snake? I can see him now just before we crossed the swamp. 
All of a sudden he became stiff, and the way he sprang into the air with 
that snake! I came near death that time and even then the thing bit 
my shoe. Lad sure is a fine dog 

Thinking of the many incidents in which Laddie had saved his life 
and the services he had rendered cheered him up. His face became 
brighter, his eyes keener and he was once more the alert dweller of the 
forests. 

He was now not a quarter of a mile's distance from the trap. His 
steps became softer as he neared it. Suddenly he heard a sound like 
some animal thrashing around in the bushes. He stole softly up to the 
trap, as all woodsmen know how to walk noiselessly, and beheld a 
sight which made him drop his rifle and hurry to the trap. There, 
pinned by his leg which was caught in the trap, lay a tiny tiger cub. 
The little thing began to cry so pitifully at the sight of him that Sanford 
immediately knelt down with the intention of freeing the cub. He 
drew back suddenly. 

He knew very well that the small animal could not have made that 
noise which he had heard so shortly before. He knew, at a glance, that 
its small teeth had not made the large marks on the leather of the trap. 
Who had done it? Sanford pondered. A movement in the trees above 
him caused him to look up and what he saw explained the teeth marks. 
He sprang up, but was too late. A tawny form shot out of the tree 
above him, crashing through the branches and carrying some with it. 
The weight of the tiger as it hit him knocked Sanford about six feet 
away. His head struck a tree and he lay stunned for a moment. Open- 
ing his eyes, he saw the tiger not four feet away, his tail sweeping back 
and forth like a pendulum and his eyes glaring like balls of fire. In 
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another minute the beast would spring and he knew if he ever let it get 
any closer, well 


The cub resumed his crying, attracting the mother's attention once 
more. She crept over to her baby and glancing at Sanford as if to re- 
assure herself, again started to gnaw the trap. Sanford knew that if 
he moved an inch now, it would end his life. He knew the power of 
those great jaws. Nevertheless, if there was a possible chance, he re- 
solved to try to escape. 

The tiger gnawed on and on. The sound of its teeth against the 
metal rang in Sanford's ears. His head whirled, his temples throbbed, 
his limbs were cramped from being in one positions. If only he could 
move! He judged the distance between the tiger and himself to be 
about eight feet. If he could wriggle slowly across the grass until he 
could get behind that clump of bushes over to his right, perhaps his 
chances of escape would not be so meagre. In fact he believed he 
could escape. 

He turned his head. The tiger whirled and glared at him. Per- 
ceiving the man to be lying perfectly still, he resumed his gnawing. 
Sanford tried to move his leg. What was the matter with it? Sudden- 
ly he let out a groan. He knew now. It was broken. Why didn't that 
beast move? He half wished the thing would kill him. Groaning, he 
turned over. The tiger whirled and crouched, muscles taut, ready to 
spring. Sanford knew that that move took away his last chance of 
escape. He raised his arm as if to ward off the tiger, when the tawny 
form shot into the air. 

“Laddie! Laddie!” cried Sanford, a little delirious. 

* * * ж * * * ж 

Laddie lay queit for а short time. Не knew Sanford had meant 
him to stay in the cabin, but he wanted to go so very much. Some in- 
stinet told him he would not live much longer. Perhaps he would be 
dead by the time Sanford returned. Laddie decided to follow his 
master. He dragged himself slowly to the door. It wasn't shut quite 
tight for Sanford had banged it so hard when he went out that it had 
come part way open. Laddie opened it as he had done a hundred times 
before and started out on his journey. He lost all track of time. He 
would pick out an object and crawl slowly towards it, repeating this 
again and again until, about a half hour later, he had covered the 
distance of half a mile. He lay resting against a tree. Nearly crazy 
with the pain in his legs, he closed his eyes. 

Suddenly they flew open, a new fire in them. Alert and watchful, 
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he stood up. Some supernatural strength seemed to come to him. 
Again that faint cry, he heard. Laddie's muscles became taut and at 
the third cry, he started off, running towards the place from which the 
cry came, and as he ran, he gained speed. On and on, and still he 
showed no signs of fatigue. On and on, leaping over bushes and fallen 
trees, over brooks and small streams, Laddie ran, the uncanny strength 
spurring him on and on. 

At last the faint cry came from directly in front of him and Laddie 
burst through the bushes to find Sanford pinned beneath the great body 
of the tiger. Laddie stopped, the fur on the back of his neck ruffled. 
The great cat turned from Sanford and beheld this new enemy behind 
him. He crouched, ready to spring but before those powerful muscles 
could relax, Laddie, in an insane fury, was upon him. He sank his 
teeth into the throat of the cat and held on for dear life, while the tiger, 
enraged at the thing hanging at his throat, leapt high in the air, whirled 
round and round, but still Laddie held on. 

When Sanford saw Laddie, a faint hope dawned in his heart. He 
could only stare in amazement as Laddie sprang into the air, and his 
amazement grew as he saw how Laddie's fury vented itself upon the 
tiger. The beast's throat was torn and bleeding. Every minute San- 
ford expected to see Laddie hurled afar. Laddie's teeth sank deeper 
and deeper into the great cat's throat, striving to get at the jugular 
vein. Suddenly the tiger let out a scream of rage and pain and then the 
tawny body of the dead beast fell back onto the bushes not two feet 
from where Sanford lay, bearing Laddie with it. 

Laddie's teeth had at last found the jugular vein, and as the great 
body fell, Laddie's life slowly faded out like the flame of a candle that 
has burned down, while his teeth were fastened in the cat's throat in a 
death grip. 

Laddie had been faithful to the last. 


Prize Stories For June 
1—“THE REFORMATION OF PAT McCOY”—by Georgia Sharpstein '24. 
2—“COMMENCEMENT ROSES”—by Pearl Thibos '24. 


3—“FAITHFUL TO THE LAST’’—by Isabel Carlisle '24. 
“THE TROUBLES OF AN AMATEUR" being written by one of the Literary 
editors, was ineligible for a prize. 
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HELEN HEINDEL ......................... Typist 
MARGARET BARTON hane oce Typist 
SCHOOL NEWS. REPORTERS 
EVELYN MacARTHUR .............. Editor 
JULIA WHITE ............... ....Senior 
IRENE KYNAST .. _..Junior 
DAVID GAGE ens Junior 
HELEN GAY .:..................... Sophomore 


ROLLAND MONTGOMERY.Sophomore 


ART COMMITTEE 
LUCILLE FOX 
MARIE LEE 
BURROWS MORLEY 
KENNETH BOUGHNER 


MISS BARNARD... „Faculty Advisor 
MISS McCORMICK . Auditor 


Address all letters, === апа other 
communications to 
STUDENT LANTERN 
Saginaw High School, Saginaw, Mich. 


CREDIT FOR JOURNALISM 


About a month ago the Student 
Council voted unanimously іп 
favor of giving some kind of 
credit for Student Lantern work. 
Although the Council has not the 
power to make a rule of this 
kind, yet its action will have 
weight with those who have that 
authority. 

Credit in all probability will 
be given next year as there seems 
to be no very good reason for not 
giving it. Also there probably 
will be worked out some system 
by which all Students may com- 
pete for positions on the Staff. 
There are some students in High 
School who are eager to do work 
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in journalism and in the past, un- ested in Journalism a class might 
less they were fairly well known, be started, so you students who 
have had no chance to “show are interested get started early 
their stuff". next year. 
If enough students were inter- 
о 


Student Forum 


*The Student Lantern comes out tomorrow Jim. Going to buy 
one?" 

*Aw! Say, I wouldn't spend fifteen cents for that piece of paper, 
for any thing in the world. It isn't worth half that much." 

Similar sentiments have been expressed by a number of students, 
who fail to realize the standard of our Student Lantern. It is a “Satur- 
day Evening Post" compared to a few of the pamphlets we receive as 
exchanges. Most of those received, are the size of an ordinary ''Butter- 
field Program," that you receive when you “rush” it to the road shows. 

Ours is a peppy magazine, one of the best printed. But never can 
it be classed as the finest, until every student in the school contributes 
to its success; if not by adding material, then by boosting it as the best 
school paper in the state. 

If you have failed to do it this year, have just twice as much 
enthusiasm next term. 

Now for a prosperous season next September. 

IRENE KYNAST 
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May 5— We get our cards! They were delayed but it did't seem to 
help the marks any. 

May 7—The chapel exercises today were thrilling. The “S” boys got 
their letters. We wish to congratulate them. 

May "7—We all rush it to the follies. Did you ever get shoved around 
so much in all your life? Mr. Gallgaher and Mr. Shean re- 
gain their popularity. 

May 9—Our Representatives leave for Ann Arbor. 

May 10—The Lantern takes first place in Class B at Ann Arbor. We 
always thought it was a good magazine—and now we know 
it; 

May 10—Track Meet at Kalamazoo. Paul Smith plays police and 

stops speeding on the road. 

May 12—Classes are still going out to the Alumni Field trying to clean 

it up. They are enjoying it regardless of work. 


May 13—Lantern out. 
May 14—We hear Mr. Mitchel speak in chapel today. His topic was 
"Citizenship." Thank goodness we don't have to write 


essays this year. 

May 15—The Music Department comes out fine at Mt. Pleasant. We 
hear that their appearance was splendid. О, well we'll 
admit that we have some mighty fine looking people in S.H.S. 
Ahem! 

May 15— The Aurora sales are being completed. Better buy one folks, 
’cause they're going to be great this year. 

May 16—It sure takes Seniors to start things. If it wasn't for them 
where would the petitions for the Athletic Association be? 
It’s kind of fun though to work those new voting machines, 
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isn't it. Some people thought they would be good to do acro- 
batic stunts on. 

May 16—Mr. McCallum gets mixed up in his multiplication tables. 
“4x2=6”  Terrible!! 

May 16—Girls give Basketball Hop to earn money for their sweaters. 
"A good time was had by all"—except we wished the floors 
weren't quite so "adhesive." 

May 17—The Tennis Team, excluding Bill Phelps, gets swamped at 
Owosso. We'll have to give them a chance as that was the 
first opposition. 

May 20—What are the Seniors dreaming about? Great secret—~------ 
Civics. This life will ruin us yet. 

May 21—Musical Chapel. We hear most of the numbers which were 
given at the contest. Those are the chapels that are most 
enjoyable for us. We are waiting for more. 

May 22—Chapel. But this time it's on business. Prepare for college. 
Be sure you have a good record. Remember—‘“have an aver- 
age of C—and a general sprinkling of B's" 

Мау 23—Mr. Franz Drier takes over Mrs. Riese's gym classes. Be- 
lieve us, you ought to see those girls step. 

Our representatives leave for Ann Arbor for the Track Meet. 
We wish them just loads of success. At least we are sure 
that they will give all they have. 

May 24—Don't you wish you were taking chemistry? The classes 
travel to Midland, and from all reports had a grand time. 

May 25—Seniors are getting quite thrilled about graduation. Gee! 
lower classmen, don’t wish you were graduating. It isn’t half 
so pleasant to break the ties, as it may seem. 

May 27—The Student Council meetings get more interesting and lively 
each week. 

May 28—Ciitzenship elections today clearing hour. It’s quite exciting 
to make out the ballots, don’t you know. 

The Senior boys play “Drop the Handkerchief” 6th hour to- 
day. It’s a good thing they are Seniors and not Freshmen 
'eause they surely would get razzed to death. 

May 29—Chapel. More music, we could sit there all morning. Mr. 
McCallum speaks about the orchestra. 

H. Wight (after buying Red Hots in a small restaurant in 

Midland) “Have you апу ‘400’?” 

Clerk: “No we have nothing but mustard to put on Red Hots.” 
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Girl Reserves 


May 1—This meeting closed the business year of the Girl Reserves. 
Annual reports were “respectfully submitted" by the chair- 
men of each committee and the election of officers followed. 
Irene Kynast will succeed Ruth Mavis as president, Gladys 
Denton will replace Marjory Albright, Marian Rugenstien 
was elected to hold Dorothy Hatch's place, and Iva Frost 
succeeded Frances Meader. Ruth Mavis’ faithful work was 
praised appropriately by Marjorie Albright. 

May 8—“An Ideal Vacation" which may be spent at Camp Wa-Saw-o 
on Saginaw Bay was humorously told by Ruth Cartwright, 
Pauline Wood and Irene Noey from personal experiences. 

May 15—The Last Social Meeting! 

May 22—“Preparations for the Banquet" 

May 24—The Annual Mother and Daughter Banquet! 

Miss Irene Kynast chose for the topic of discussion “The Girl 
Reserve Clock." Those who will speak are Irene Kynast, 
Joyce McIntyre, Irene Beuthin, Virginia Hatch, Irene Noey, 
Adeline Bublitz, and Mildred Reinke. Following the ban- 
quet there will be the Installation of Officers and a “Ring 
Service" at which Ruth Mavis, the retiring president, Mrs. 
Barie Hanaford and Mrs. Don Hanaford will receive Girl Re- 
serve rings, the highest honor a Girl Reserve can obtain. 
EVELYN BUMGARNER 


Thencean 


The officers elected for the next semester are: 
BETSY ARNOLD, President. 
JEAN GRIGGS, Vice President. 
HELEN HOLLAND, Secretary. 
MARY RUTH WOLF, Treasurer. 
MARION EDDY, Marshall. 
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Michigan State Musical Contest 


On the 15th and 16th of May, 57 students of S. H. S. went to Mt. 
Pleasant in the best interest of their school to endeavor to win the cov- 
eted cup given by the Michigan State Normal to the school winning 
the greatest number of points in the contest which they arrange every 
year. As these 57 people went in the best interest of their school, so 
did they do their utmost for its benefit. They won third place, miss- 
the cup by one-half point in one event. The Glee Club was marked 
87% while Adrain's Glee Club was marked 88. Had we won this 
event, we would have tied Grand Rapids for first place. The Glee Club 
however, did the best it could, and we can expect no more. 

It was certainly no disgrace to lose at any event, for among the 
sixteen schools represented it would be noticed that several are mus- 
ical cities, while Saginaw is not considered as such. In Grand Rapids 
and Detroit, for instance, the students have a better opportunity for 
hearing great artists and symphonies. 

If the cup was not brought back, one point аре аы was assured. 
Saginaw's appearance on the stage was excelled by none, as the entire 
Saginaw delegation was marked 100 per cent in this detail. No one 
could have left, thinking Saginaw was an unkempt city. 

A very noticeable courtesy was extended the contestants by the 
citizens of Mt. Pleasant. The people greeted everyone with open arms. 
Among the warmest of welcomers were some of the alumni, Arlie Orr, 
Lorraine Gay and Stanley Boertman. 

Mr. E. C. Warriner, formerly Supt. of Saginaw schools, now pres- 
ident of the Normal, also gave us a most hearty reception. 

The contest was so arranged that everyone had ample time to ex- 
plore the vicinity. The Indian Reservation, which is near the town, 
was a very interesting place to visit. 

Although everyone had a most wonderful time at the contest, its 
first idea was educational. At that contest were musicians who some 
day may be artists known all over the world. The criticisms of the 
judge served to correct many faults which were being made. To see 
and hear of the methods used in other schools broadened the outlook 
very much. The best thing we learned, however, at Mt. Pleasant, was 
that Mrs. Patterson is the best music teacher in the state; we thought 
so before, but we now know it. 
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The Making of a Newspaper 


The average individual gives little thought to the amount of work 
that is done between the time that news comes into a newspaper office 
and the time that it is delivered to the front porch of most every home. 

There are many sources for the news that a paper contains. The 
main source is the Associated Press service which brings news from 
all parts of the world; another is the reports from the many corres- 
pondents in the capitol, of state and county, and many other places 
of activity. Then when the news is all collected it is taken by the 
editorial staff of about twenty men and women and worked up into a 
presentable form. The typewritten copies that this department gives 
to the composing-room foreman are distributed among the twenty men 
that run the linotypes, a typesetting machine, used in a similar manner 
of a typewriter. The lead copies that are made by the linotype are 
proofed and given to proof readers. They either O. K. them, or send 
them back for corrections. When O. K., the copy travels on into the 
stereotype room where first the lead copies are covered with a card 
board mat and: placed on a steam table under high pressure for two min- 
utes. The card board mat is them placed into a semi-circular gas heat- 
ed oven and shaped to fit the metal container into which it is next 
placed. Hot lead is then poured over it; the mat is then taken away 
and the plate is trimmed and cooled. The plate is then sent to the 
press room and after all the plates are in their places on the presses, 
the two big thirty-horse power motors are set into motion, and the 
presses start grinding out the hundreds of papers for city, state, and 


county. 
R. H. MOORE. 


The Board of Control of Saginaw High School wishes to announce 
the appointment of “Teddy” Huss as football manager for the year of 
1925, succeeding “Ed” Peters of '24. 

The managership is an honorary position awarded each year to 
some Junior interested in athletics and who displays true school spirit. 

Huss travels on all the football trips with the team, takes care of 
the equipment, assists the coach and trainer in caring for the players, 
and at the end of the season receives an Old English “S” and sweater. 
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Colleges or Universities the “Alumni” of '24 Expect to Attend: 
Baker, Laddie, University of Michigan. 
Blankerts, Alice, U. of M. or Ypsilanti. 
Boertman, Stewart, Undecided. 

Boughner, Kenneth, Park College. 
Boyse, Wilbur, Harvard College. 
Burch, Charles, Georgia School of Technology. 
Burger, Carl, U. of M. 
Carlisle, Mary, U. of M. 
Cooper, Charlotte, Albion College. 
Cross, Wendell, Mt. Pleasant. 
Denice, Edward, Alma College. 
Denton, Thomas, Syracuse. 
Dierck, Rosemary, Mt. Pleasant. 
English, Mildred, Alma College. 
Fox, Lucille, Elmira College. 
Francis, Ruth, Mt. Pleasant. 
Frederick, John, U. of M. or Notre Dame. 
Gillingham, John, Undecided. 
Goodman, Grace. Saginaw County Normal. 
Gossel, Thornton, U. of M. 
Grabowski, Gertrude, Ypsilanti Normal. 
Hatch, Dorothy, Michigan State Normal Mt. Pleasant 
Hedrick, Jack, U. of M. 
Heilman, Ferd, U. of M. 
Herbert, Elizabeth, U. of M. 
Isles, Beulah, M. A. C. 
Karls, Harold, Undecided. 
King, Isabel, Albion College. 
Kirn Barry, U. of M. or Washington Law School. 
Korklan, Celia, Ypsilanti. 
Kynast, Esther, Ypsilanti. 
Liskow, John, Antioch College. 
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“FRITZ SOMMERS 
424 ? 
;)HAS HELPED 
BUILD THE LARGEST 
CMARITABLE 
INSTITUTION IN 
THE MIDDLE WEST.” 


_"T. BILLINGTON, 24, 


HAS RECENTLY 
CLEANED UPON 
RAILROAD 
STOCK." 


"FA SMITH,ASIS 
WORKING FOR THE 
GOVERNMENT." 


"TOM DENTON, 24; 
\$ MAKING HIS 5 


PILE ON 
WALL STREET." 


ROLLY SARGENT 
? 24/15 INBUSINESS. 
HE HASA SHINING 

FUTURE BEFORE HIM. 


Alumni notes. 


Taken from the Student Lantern of 1948? Who knows? 
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Lynn, Robert, Undecided. 

MacMeekin, James, U. of M. 

MacPherson, Etta, M. A. C. 

Malone, James, U. of M. of Michigan College of Mines. 
Mavis, Ruth, Mt. Pleasant. 

McCulloch, Bryson, Undecided. 

Mertz, William, Park College. 

Meyer, Russel, Armour Institute of Technology. 
Muessig, Ware, M. A. C. 

Nelson, Irene, Mt. Pleasant. 

Nickels, Mary, Georgetown Convent. 

Ormes, Milton, M. A. C. 

Peters, Edward, M. A. C. 

Phelps, William, U. of M. 

Pinkerton, Kathryn, Mt. Pleasant or Albion. 
Pollard, Evelyn, Hillsdale or Alma. 

Praschan, Vernita, Ypsilanti and Tuscola County Normal. 
Rambo, Gladys, U. of M. 

Reinig, Dunham, Wheaton College or Hillsdale. 
Schroeder, Millicent, Undecided. 

Sharon, Virginia, Detroit City College. 

Smith, Paul, U. of M. or M. A. C. 

Sommers, Frederick, Blair Academy. 

Stingel, Ralph, M. A. C. 

Tennant, Florence, Mt. Pleasant Normal. 
White, Julia, U. of M. 

Wiechmann, Elda, Dana Hall. 


Anyone wishing to get old numbers of the Student Lan- 
tern may buy them at the Library for 5 cents per copy. We 
have a number of extra Lanterns which are no use to us ex- 
cept as old paper, and students wishing to get them may do 
so until the end of the 8th hour tonight. The back issues 
which we have are the Nov., Dec., Feb., March, April, and 
May numbers. There was no January issue. 


ENSEM SERMONE ео а 
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me 


Saginaw High’s 1924 Lettermen in Track 


Walt Crego is also a winner of a track letter. 
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ЕХАЛИ 


COMMENTS FROM US. 


The Johannean. St. Johns’ School, Mountain Lakes, New Jersey. 
Your magazine certainly portrays the genius of budding poets, but we 
think you have too much verse in it. It is an asset to have a few choice 
poems, but a magazine entirely in poetry is rather tiresome. In spite 
of this, your magazine boasts of some very clever and witty bits of verse. 

The Clipper. Monmouth Hi. Schoool, Monmouth, Illinois. You 
You have an interesting magazine with good stories, peppy jokes and 
a fine athletic department. 

The Helios. Central High School, Grand Rapids, Michigan. Your 
Memorial number was most enjoyable from the cover which was very 
artistic to the last page of jokes. The stories were very interesting 
and the poetry delightful. The ‘“Bingville Bugle” is clever and orig- 
inal. Altogether, you have a splendid publication. 

The Tabula. Oak Park and River Forest Townships, Н. S., Oak 
Park, Illinois. Your magazine is a very entertaining one. The art de- 
partment in particular shows that it has been working. Your headings 
and cuts are very unique and the cover of the Easter number was very 
attractive. Every department is well represented. I judge from the 
absence of advertisements, that the magazine pays for itself. 

The Enterprize. Roxbury High School, Boston, Mass. Your mag- 
azine boasts some very good editorials and interesting stories. ‘Mind 
Your P's and Q's" was most cleverly done. A few more jokes and an 
Exchange Column would make it even more enjoyable. 

Humbolt Life. Humbolt High School, St. Paul, Minnesota. Your 
magazine is certainly full of life and pep, with its “Personals,” School 
Notes, and organization Notes. From the snap-shots “Тһе Pot-Boiler" 
must have been interesting. What is your objection to an exchange 
column ? 


bo 
-1 
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COMMENTS FOR US. 


The Student Lantern. Saginaw, Michigan. The Christmas issue 
was interesting, especially the literary department. We think it a 
very good idea to publish a financial statement. The paper seems com- 
plete and concise. 

Panorama, Binghamton H.S., Binghamton, N. Y. 

The Student Lantern. Saginaw, Michigan. Your cover design is 
very unique. We want to congratulate your magazine on the artistic 
ability it shows. Your Literary department is fine and your cuts also 
show talent. In the February issue the “То, the Poor Editor," was 
especially original and expresses much truth. The jokes are all good, 
especially the one concerning “Міке Howe." Why not group your 
jokes together instead of reading a “Say it With Flowers" with the 
beginning of the joke and turning a page an advertisement for Genesee 
Coal Co. at the end? 

The MeKinley H. S. Monthly, Canton, Ohio. 


Especially note the following criticism, taken from “Тһе Schol- 
astic Editor," a magazine devoted to the interests of school magazines 
throughout the country. The criticism was made by E. M. Johnson, the 
editor of the above Journal: 

The Student Lantern. Saginaw High School, Saginaw, Mich. 
Yours is a most attractive magazine, one that your exchanges may 
study with much profit. As has been mentioned before, the chief pur- 
pose of a school magazine is to provide an organ for the publication of 
literary and feature material; news is secondary. The organization of 
your content shows that you have a clear conception of your purpose. 
The use of your editorial depratment to divide your literary and news 
section is commendable. 

Your magazine starts out with your best and most interesting lit- 
erary feature. This is followed with a variety of material that makes 
a well balanced front section—a mixture of articles, stories, poems, 
and illustrations. This section is made attractive, too, by the absence 
of stock headings, the attractive type which you use makes a much 
more interesting magazine. It makes each issue distinctive and be- 
sides makes it possible to give each article an individual heading, which 
serves to call it to the readers' attention. 

The correction of a few faults would make your magazine almost 
ideal. In the first place, the person seeing your magazine for the first 
time spends much time determining where your school is located. The 
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information 13 not on the front cover,—and it need пої be,—but it 
ought to be told on your table of contents page or on the first page of 
the magazine devoted to literary material together with the date, vol- 
ume and number. Your magazine would be more attractive with less 
advertising in the front. 


So you see your magazine is one to be proud of and one of which 


you may rightly boast. 

In regard to the last bit of criticism we may add that the fault has 
already been remedied as you saw by the May issue and our publica- 
tion is rapidly attaining its position of an ideal school magazine. 

To those who are going to be back again next year, remember that 
the editor needs your help and co-operation to keep “The Student 
Lantern" in its successful position. 

(Signed) CHARLOTTE COOPER. 
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Report of M. 1. P. A. Convention at Ann 
Arbor, May 8, 9 and 10 


Dear Friend Ike: 

Just a few lines to let you know about the M. I. P. A. Ha! Ha! 
You wonder what that is? It is the Michigan Interscholastic Press As- 
sociation which held a convention at Ann Arbor recently. You said in 
your last letter that you had never met the girl, Ann Arbor, but for 
your benefit I will say that it is the town in which the University of 
Michigan is situated. The convention was held May 8, 9, 10. The pur- 
post of the convention was to better high school publications by meet- 
ing and exchanging criticisms with other editors. 

The delegates were addressed by men who are connected with 
various papers, such as the “Michigan Daily," the college paper. А 
discussion was held for monthly publications and we gained some val- 
uable information and in turn gave some useful criticisms to the others. 
One of the best speeches was an address given by President Burton of 
the U. of M. All the delegates were privileged to ask questions. Sag- 
inaw High was praised on their method of solving the advertising porb- 
lem. 

The awarding of the prizes was the most exciting part of the con- 
vention. All publications were divided into four classes: 1, Annuals. 
2, Monthlies. 3, Weeklies. 4, Bi-weeklies. Each of these classes is di- 
vided into classes A, B, and C. Class A is for schools of over a thous- 
and enrollment. Class B from schools from 500 to 1,000. Class C, 
under 500. Saginaw was in Class B. 

The “Helios?” of Grand Rapids Central was in class A. Saginaw 
High carried off first prize in class B and hopes that next year it will 
be in class A. 

MAXWELL PERKINS. 
DAVID GAGE. 
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Name 


Wendal Cross 
Beulah Isles 


“Tom” Denton 


Charlotte Bowman 


George Goodboo 


Marie Berryman 


John Frederick 


Evelyn Ogborn 


Wilbur Boyse 
Evelyn Walker 


*Ferd" Heilmann 
Vivian Bement 


Arthur Vaughan 


Marie Lee 

Carl Burger 
Margaret Meyer 
“Кеп” Boughner 


Mildred English 


John Liskow 


Ruth Richardson 


Jack Hedrick 
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Some of Our Dignified Seniors 


Occupation 


Doing little 


Gossiping 


Kidding 


Anything 


Talking to 
girls 


Dancing 


Almost 
anything 


Studying 


Cramming 


Tickling 
the keys 


Writing 
Chattering 


Saucy story 
reading 


Shorthand 


Editor of S. L. 


Teaching gym 
Artist 


Knitting 


Social 
butterfly 


Speeding 


Sleeping 


Favorite 
Expression 


Hello! 


How collegiate! 


Har - Har! 


Aw-go-on! 


Oh Gee! 


Got a date? 
Oh, say. 


Just fine! 


Prepared! 


Oh, history! 


Hold on! 
You don’t say! 


Gee Whiz! 


Mercy! 

Get it in! 
Not зо slow! 
Pretty keen! 


Know a joke? 


Want a ride? 


Got a bid? 


What a peach! 


Greatest 
Fault 


Walking 


Giggling 


Arguing 


Chewing gum 


Green-eyed 
monster 


Talking 

I love me! 
Getting out 
of work 
Not reciting 
Winking 


Meekness 
Stuttering 


Dancing 


Making dates 
Quietness 
Vampire 
Overwork 


Loud voice 
Too bright 
Cave-woman 


Kidding 
teachers 


Always 
Found 


Session room 


Talking to 
Miss Einfalt 


In Chapel 


Front porch 
With Wilma 


Not at home 
Hot Dog stand 


Gym 


Library 


Piano at 
chapel 


In office 
Sten. class 


At pump 


Drawing 
In the halls 
Latin class 
Front steps 
Hospital 


Genesee Ave. 


Tanner's 


Culver's 


Known By 


Cheerful grin 
Loving way 
Sorrowful 
gaze 

Shingle 
Curly hair 


Spit Curl 
Good looks? 


Wisdom 


His speed 


Shortness 


Kiddish ways 
Quiet manner 


shy glances 


Pretty smile 
Firpo build 
Dainty feet 
His smile 


Mole on left 
elbow 


Shoe--size 11 


Marcelled 
hair 


Pink sweater 
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The Uillage Flapper 
Under the spreading chestnut tree 
The village flapper stands; 


This vamp, a snappy one is she, 
With small and delicate hands; 
The bracelets on her slender arms 
Are bright and golden bands. 


Her hair is curled and black, not long, 
Her face is powdered tan; 

Her brow is wet, with summer's sweat, 
She cools it with her fan; 

And looks the male sex in the face 

To wink at some nice man. 


Week in, week out, from morn till night, 
You can hear her giggles low ; 

You can hear her whisper sugared words 
With rolling eyes that glow; 

Like a salesman selling some bum oil-stock, 
To а man that wants it? —No! 
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And children are coming home from school, 
Look in at the open door; 

They love to see the care-free youths, 

Who completely them ignore; 

Enslaved they listen to her “line,” 

They've heard so oft before. 


She goes on Sunday to the church, 
And sits among her boys; 

She never hears the parson preach 
But hear her sweetie's voice, 
Singing in the village choir 

And it makes her heart rejoice. 


It sounds to her like her doggie's voice, 
Yelping in Paradise! 

She needs must think of him once more, 
How in the bay he lies, 

And with her soft white hand she wipes, 
A tear-drop from her eyes. 


Flirting on, thus through life she goes, 
Each morning sees her task begun, 
Each evening sees her beaux, 
Something attempted, something done, 
Has earned her, night’s repose. 


So at the flapper’s booth of life, 

Experience is dearly bought, 

By being cheated oftentimes, 

Sad lessons we are taught; 

So walk with stealthy tread the path, | 

Of cautious deed and thought. | 
May Pearce '26. 
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Gareth and Lunette 


Listen, my children, you'll hear, you bet, 
The story of Gareth and sweet Lynette. 


I 
Now Gareth was nothing but callow, and so 
He had a few years in which to grow. 
But he was dissatisfied and said, “Оһ, hang! 
I'm always tied to my ma's apron string." 
So he begged his mother all day and all night, 
To let him set out and do what was right. 


II 
At last with unwilling heart she relented, 
And to his life’s long wish she consented. 
To his departure she’d give her permission, 
If he’d set out under one condition. 
For a year and a day, as King Arthur’s cook, 
He’d serve; and this Gareth undertook. 


ш 
So one bright sparkling, sunny day, 
He stole forth, and set out on his way; 
With two of his very most trusted men; 
They came to the city of wonders, and then 
Young Gareth went to see the “kink,” 
He gave him a place in the kitchen, I think. 


IV 
So Gareth worked midst the pots and pans, 
And sadly soiled his delicate hands. 
At last sweet madam mother repented, 
And from dear Gareth’s condition relented. 
She sent a message to Arthur, my lord, 
And said she feared Gareth was working too hard. 


у 

She begged Arthur to give him armor so fine, 

And along with the other knights set him in line. 
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So Arthur, my lord, called Gareth out, 
And saw that he was strong and stout. 
Said he, “Gareth, ГИ give you a place, 
If you'll go and wash the kitchen grease off your face. 


VI 
Not long after this, a maiden rushed in, 
She shrieked, “King Arthur, it sure is a sin 
For those warriors, morn, noon, even, and night, 
To set every passer by into flight. 
Then let a great man go forth with me Soon, 
And make those big stuck-ups dance to his tune. 


VII 
They've guarded my sister for years and for years, 
The river round the castle is made with her tears." 
Then up jumped Gareth from his place in the room, 
"Sir King, your kitchen-knave, I, yet grant me this boon." 
Arthur said, "yes," but Lynette shrilly cried, 
“T smell kitchen grease! scoundrel, outside!” 


VIII 
Then away she fled and jumped to her horse, 
And ran a long distance, as a matter of course. 
But Gareth ran after, as fast as could be, 
The faster the maiden, the faster ran he. 
They came to the first knight, Star of Morn was his name, 
But daring young Gareth right well played the game. 


IX 
He conquered him there, as 'twas meant he should do, 
And went on to the next one, and conquered him, too. 
The third knight was harder but Gareth was best, 
And soon he was vanquished along with the rest. 
Then came the fourth knight, dark, gloomy and tall, 
Gareth thought he was bucking up against a stone wall. 


X 
The chills played merrily on his spinal cord, 
But Gareth went in and fought real hard. 
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Soon he found his foe was naught but a boy, 
Then he looked at Lynette, so gentle and coy. 

He said to that youth, I'll fool no more with you, 
For I've got something far nicer to do." 


Hush! my children, you've heard, oh, yass, 
I learned all this in Miss Wilson's class. 
NORMA IRENE FOWLER, 


0— 


Oh, For An Inspiration 


“Write a poem," teacher says, 
“Be sure to get the metre right 
Make the rhythm smooth always, 
Work at it with all your might." 


"A poem! horrors" then we cry, 
*What on earth shall we write about?" 
We fret, we worry, and we sigh, 

It's a hard, hard job without a doubt. 


We rack our brains from morn to night, 
Without success of any kind, 

Our study room is just a sight, 
Papers everywhere we find. 


At last an inspiration! joy, 

What a relief has come at last, 
We'll work at it so hard, oh boy, 
Till all our troubles are finally past. 


Troubles? the struggle has just begun, 
With rhymes and metre and everything. 
At last its done, now for some fun! 

All worry and care has taken wing. 


We take it to our teacher, dear, 
Hoping for the very best. 

Waiting most anxiously to hear 

That now at last we'll have some rest. 


288 


, 


26. 


JUNE, NINETEEN TWENTY-FOUR 


“It’s very good," she says at last, 
Our faces brighten up with glee. 
*But I changed the assignment," 
Our joy is past— 
“Its a theme that you must write for me!” 
VIOLET FOX, ’26. 


—-—---0 


Playing the Game 


Saginaw High is a grand old school, 

It faithfully abides by the “Golden Rule", 

Its ancient halls are teeming with life, 

For this is the day ot the “Citizenship Drive". 

The basis of good citizenship is the “Golden Rule,” 

Whether at home, in public, or at school, 

The virtues needed are Honesty and Faith, 

For the building a character and the making a race. 

Leadership is essential but leaders are few, 

A man who can follow is needed badly too, 

Courtesy to our teachers and a firm stand for fair play, 

Is another way of saying that you are a citizen today. 

It is evident that our pride in appearance is keen, 

For not a paper is seen on the broad school green. 
Minutes are precious and fly quite too soon, 

If used wisely for study they will prove a boon. 

To be prompt is a virtue in the world of today, 

Why not make it a practise? It’s the simplest way. 

Breaking rules and regulations is disobedience, they say, 

It must not occur while “Citizenship Week”’ is in sway. 

If “Citizenship Week" has taught us a lesson or two, 

I'm sure it will be well worth our time to carry it through; 

For our teachers and pupils adhere to the rule, 

That a “Citizenship Drive" is just fine for the school. 

—MARY NICKELS, '24 
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May 1 


May 7 


June 1 


May 1 


May 8 
19 
22 


June 1 


May 1 


May 


May 5 


June 1 


FINANCIAL REPORT 
High School Student Activities 
ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION 


ERES. миа $510.02 
Receipts 

Junior High School, basketball ticket |... .50 
E. P. Chandler, B.B. season ticket T. 1.50 
Refund on telephone charge ........ MED 1.25 

Total Receipts $513.27 
James Jerome, labor 2.00 
Wm. Barie Dry Goods, expense 2.46 
McGee-Finlay, tennis supplies 10.70 
All Sports Poster Service, track 1.69 
H. B. Arnold & Co., 14.53 
Bernhard & Janke, football supplies 1.88 
Seemann & Peters, track expense 85 
Е. J. Fox & Sons, cartage 10.00 
Schneuker Co., printing 19.25 
Mich. Bell Tel. Co., calls 3.10 
School Funds Acct., track trip to Kalamazoo... 89.10 
W. S. Furlow, tennis expense 1.20 
Popp Hardware Co., football equipment... 9.00 
MeGee-Finlay, track and tennis supplies 17.65 
School Funds Acct., track trip to Ann Arbor 18.95 

Total Disbursements $201.86 
Balance: selec T E $311.41 

—0 
ALL SCHOOL SERVICE FUND 

Balante. ылазым и eite €—————M $304.19 


Total Disbursement ..........0 
Balance 


Total Receipts 


Disbursements 
Art Crafts Guild, ехрепве ........................................................ 


W. J. McCron, printing .............. 
C. Burger, stamps ..................... 
Margaret Meyer, prize story .. 
Pearl Thibos, prize story ............ 
A. B. Chereton, photography 
W. J. McCron, printing ................ 
Seemann & Peters, engraving 


Total Disbursements .......................................................... 


Balanee неа i een eb ic ania 


$395.01 


$326.20 


$ 68.81 


June 


May 


June 


May 


May 


June 


May 


May 


May 


May 


May 


June 


May 


May 


June 


June 
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CLASS OF 1924 


Balance: XE ан А И dpa. де eee $195.10 
О: 
CLASS OF 1925 
Balance ее Pei эры $ 6.41 
Jean Griggs, dues received s 33.25 
Balance ое Жы o AL et DRE $39.66 
о 
CLASS OF 1926 
Bal&nce x keel eo а te у ie s Hc Rs $ 55.19 
Disbursements 
J. Et Anderson, рарет eee а LN .60 
Balance es. Шаа olor m а o ou te ME $ 54.59 
о 
PLORAD 
Balancen s sns ое нео $64.65 
Disbursements 
Schneuker Printing Co., print. tickets... 2.00 
Student Lantern, advertising .................................................. 4.75 
Chas. Frueh & Sons, flowers ................................................ 8.00 
Бенз ‘Coy expense. eode e RID 4.39 
Total Disbursements .................. ааа 19.14 
ее а $45.51 
—0 
MUSIC DEPT. 
Balances ыы tae ыж ЖЕ ARR eae ee 2 ..$300.87 
Receipts 
Mrs. Patterson, candy sale ..................... ks raor erisa e daonna 18.50 
Mrs. Patterson, refund чае 20.00 
Isabel King, refund AEST аа аА, .50 
оса "Receipts 29 oda Maa аа, не. $339.87 
Disbursements 
Mrs. Patterson, expense of Mt. Pleasant trip...................... $300.00 $300.00 
Ваала, “Ж e T rhe do e OS M. $39.87 
— () —- 
“НІ-Ү” CLUB 
Balances А aW ter жш уы Ж кыр. i d $ 15.74 
Disbursements 
Dennie Reinig, expense at Conference... 6.00 
Baldncou «eo ecl ее eil oe AE $9.74 
— 0o 
THENCEAN 
Balance ,,..................... НЕ $133.46 
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'To the honorable Miss Kathryn. 
Dear Miss: 

Your letter of the 23rd inst. 
at hand. I regret to inform you 
that your request for an engage- 
ment on Monday next cannot be 
gratfied, owing to the prevailing 
conditions which I shall describe. 

I have before me, besides your 
delicately perfumed and highly 
pleasing epistle, twenty-three 
similar requests received through 
the morning’s mail from twenty- 
three of the most highly esteem- 
ed and most popular girls at 
Saginaw High. If you desire, I 
shall place your name on my 
waiting list for future reference, 
but owing to the misfortune of 
receiving your letter at so late a 
date I am sorry to say that I 
shall not be in a position to ar- 
range any definite engagement 
for at least thirty days, as all of 
my nights are filled. If you will 
patiently wait your time, I assure 
you that a meeting will be 
planned as soon as possible. 

I realize there would be no 
happier woman in the world 
could you but look into my eyes 
and call me your own, but alas! 
it cannot be, for, as George 
Washington said, “It shall be 
for the benefit of the many, not 


the few," and so it shall. Trust- 
ing that you will observe my pre- 
carious position in its true light, 
I remain, 
The Idol of the Women, 
Paul Smith 
ж ж x 
So beautiful she seemed to me 
I wished that we might wed, 
Her neck a pillar of ivory— 
But alas! so was her head, 
* ж Ж 


Stranger: “Do you know а 
traveling man here with one leg 
named Smith?" 


Clerk: ‘‘What’s the other leg 
named?" 
* we ox 
B. Lucas: “Your lips are 
nice," 
P. Smith: “I warn you not to 


talk about anything that may be 
used against you later." 
жож ж 


Mrs. Percival Horace de Binn 
Shrieked midst the general din: 
*My pearl necklace is gone!" 
Said her husband “‘You’re wrong, 
It’s between your third and 

fourth chin.” 

ж AX 

It was just the other day 
In a fortune telling place 
A pretty maiden read my mind, 
And then she slapped my face. 
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BILLY STIFF 


ОЗС? - wow! HOLY MOKE! 18 
I SURE LOST SOME THAT MY TRACK / „лү 
SKIN THAT TIME STAR! 2 
ТМ SAFE BUT AOT NC. 
SOUND! m N 


Жез. Que ' Н 
DN ACD (Будет CRATS Quip nc. оне a 


Sideburns 


You GO TO THE SHOWERS! AW COACu-| E Nem 
WHY AGE YOU PLAYING BALL / ry дент || ХЕ PINK t == 
ANYWAY 2 YOU DON'T NEED IS RIGHT! 


IM IN THE 
VERY PINK 
OF CONDITION: 


TO TAKE A CHANCE ON 
BREAKING YOUR LEG TO 
GET OUT OF GOING TO THE 
OLYMPICS — 


HES ALL REDDY 


Um р 


IERS 


AES 751K 
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Timely Advice on Table Manners 


1. When reaching for victuals 
keep at least one foot on the 
floor. 


2. Select a dull knife to avoid 
cutting the lips. 


3. Don't make fun of the coffee. 
You may be old and weak 
yourself some day. 


4. Never drink out of a saucer, 
you can get more on your 
plate. 


ж ж ж 
Miss Johnson: ‘‘Will you give 
me a sentence with the word 
‘triangle’ in it?" 


Milton Ormes: “Next time 


you go fishing, try angle worms.” 
ж ж ж 


*Hurrah, Гуе discovered а 
new high explosive!” 


Chemist: 


ж ж ME 
Mr. Fraker: “Your face is not 
clean." 
Bil O’Donnel: “Aw, that 


girl I tried to flirt with just gave 
me a dirty look." 
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How would you class a tele- 
phone girl. Is hers a business or 
a profession?" 

*Neither. It's a calling." 

* ж Жж 


Neighbor: “По you always 
shave outside?" 

Jones: “Of cuorse, 
think I'm fur-lined." 

ж ж ж 

Landlady: “You will have to 
pay your bill or leave." 

Boarder: “Thanks. My last 
landlady made me do both.” 


* ж ж 


Very Rank Verse 


The night was very dark, 

In fact it was very dark, 

So dark that it was darker than 
dark, 

One can not imagine anything so 
dark. 

Nothing could be seen in sight, 

It was pretty dark alright, 

It was even too dark to fight, 

But that day—that day was 
night. 


do you 


ж ж ож * 


Puzzle—Find the Frog 

Absent-minded Professor’ “I 
will now show you the internal 
structure of a frog—" 

Same party, after opening a 
package disclosing a hamburger 
sandwich: ‘‘M-m-m I was sure I 
ate my lunch a few minutes 
ago." 

* ж ож ж 
She Knows Him 

Jack: *I think I have a cold 
or something in my head." 

Genevieve: ‘Must be a cold." 

ж жж 


He: “What are kisses 
for anyway?” 
She: “Just their face value?" 
ж ж ж * 


good 


The Inspired Compositor 
There is one honest brokerage 
house. It advertises: “Let us 
place your name on our wailing 
list." 
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Se лш шы ыш eS шш 


“Pearl swears she has never 
been kissed by a man.” 
“Well, isn’t that enough to 
make any girl swear?” 
Said He, Angrily 
“Harry,” said his pretty young 
wife, “that man in the corner 
hasn’t taken his eyes off me for 
a second since we came in.” 
“How do you know?” he 
growled. 
Then and Now 
“Once a man’s position in so- 
ciety was fixed by the number of 
bathrooms in his house. Now he 
is judged by the spare tires on 
the back of his car." 


ж ж ж ok 


The Danger Line 


Dorothy: ‘How long is it to 
my birthday?” 

Mother: “Not very long, 
dear.” 


“Well, is it time for me to þe- 
gin to be a good girl?” 


A Severe Critic 
First Artist: “What shall you 
put under that picture when it is 
finished ?" 
Second Do: ‘Wet paint". 
The Sub-Conscious 


Student (who is half asleep in 
church as he drops coin in col- 
lection box): “North side trans- 
fer please.” 


When They Laugh 
American (in London): “Say 


waiter, doesn’t anybody ever 
laugh in this hotel?” 

Waiter: “Well, yes, sir, we 
have had complaints.” 

The History Class 

Teacher: “Why did the South 
lose in the Civil War?” 

Student: Because they didn’t 
have enough land to fight on.” 


Paternal Style 


“Now, my little man," said the 
barber to a youngster in the 
barber’s chair, “how do you want 
your hair cut?" 

*With a hole in the top, like 
dad's," was the reply. 


" 
ххх 


History Teacher: “What 
battle was the turning point of 
the Revolutionary War?” 

Dozing Student: “T don’t 
know, I had a borrowed book 
this morning." 

ххх 
Disguised 

Young Lady: *Were you 
pleased with the new school, 
little boy?” 

Willie: “Мам! Dey made me 
wash me face an’ when I went 
home de dorg bit me 'cause he 
didn’t know me.” 

х X X 
Perfect Equality 

Father: “һу is it that you 
are always at the bottom of the 
class?" 

Johnny: “It doesn't make 
any difference, daddy; they 
teach the same things at both 
ends." 

ххх 

Jack: “Зау Bill, wouldn't it be 
fine if every day was pay day?" 

Bil: “Yes, and if every hour 
was noon hour." 

The Judge: “Now, аге you 
sure you understand the nature 
of an oath?" 

The Youth (scared stiff) : 
“Sure, ain’t I yer caddy down at 
the links?" 
* k ж Ж 
The Fan’s Lament 
Although my heart is in despair, 

One movie still I ever seek; 

The show which can at all com- 


pare 
With that which will be shown 
next week. 
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Sarcasm 


Doctor: “You have been at 
death’s door, and only your 
strong constitution has saved 


Patient: *Remember that 
when you send in your bill." 
ж ж ж Ж 


De Mortuis 


"Took a walk through the 
cemetery today, and read the in- 
scriptions on the tombstones.” 

*Well, what about it?" 

*Was wondering where all the 
wicked people are buried." 

ж ж ж ож 
More Apropos 

The notice in the rooms of 
hotels which reads, *Have you 
left | anything?" should be 
changed to “Have you anything 
left?" 

ххх 


Extravagant 


Small Boy: “Таке me to the 
movies muvver." 

Mother: “Now then, haven't 
yer just had a haircut? Yer 
always craving after amuse- 
ment." 


P. D. Q. 


“The average woman has a 
vocabulary of only eight hundred 
words." It is a small stock, but 
think of the turnover. 

ж ж ож 


J. Malone: “Is New York the 
next stop?" 

Porter: ‘Yes sah, brush you 
off, sah?" 

J. Malone: “No, Ill get off 


myself." 
Жж * ok ok 


В. Rau: “Hey, I can’t see." 
А. Pendall: “Whats the 


matter?" 
В. Rau: “Му eyes are shut." 
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George Ward: “I wonder if 
the fellow from Detroit meant 
anything by it?" 

Ed. Sullivan: *By what?" 

George Ward: “Не advertised 
a lecture on Fools, and when I 
bought a ticket it was marked 
‘Admit one'." 

ЖЖ ж k 

A Virginia man never saw an 
automobile until last Friday, his 
98th birthday. That's one 
reason he's 98. 

ж ж ж ож 


Ouch! 

Cholly: “You know, last year 
the doctor told me if I didn’t 
Stop smoking I'd be feeble- 
minded." 


Grace: "Why didn't you 
stop?" 
* ж ж o 
Diplomacy 


She: “John, do you prefer 
blondes or brunettes?” 

He: “Yes, dear!" 

жож ook ok 

Motorist: “Madam, I am 
sorry that I killed your dog. May 
I replace him?” 

Spinster: “This is so sudden!” 

ж ж ож 


The Proper Word 


"James, did you whisper in 
school today without  permis- 
sion?" 

“Only wunst." 

"Leroy, should James have 
said wunst?" 

*No-m—he should have said 
twict." 

x Xx c 


Vesuvitus 


Old Gentleman (browsing in 
book-store): “Last Days of 
Pompeii——hmm-—what did he 
die of?" 

Bookseller: “I dunno; some 
sort of an eruption, I think.” 
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Booth & Boyd Lumber Company 


Building Material of All Kinds 
Sash - Doors - Frames 


Interior Finish 
Mill Work 


Phone Riverside 355 


SUITS OVERCOATS 


BUY YOUR GRADUATION SUIT & TOP COAT 
AT 


| Milton’s Clothes Shop 


128-130 So. Washington Ave. 
SAVE $10 


For p su 


Wear 


s F. W. PERRY 


We are showing them in a variety of 


of pleasing styles. R most attractively. GROCER 
Wn. Barie Dry Goods Co, 254 SHERIDAN FEDERAL 74 


Genesee at Baum Street 
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COLD STORACE 


The Only Reliable Protection for Furs, Valuable Wearing Apparel, 
Oriental Rugs, Etc. 


Just Call Riverside 450 


| Che Oppermann Hur Co. | 


Established 1865 


МИННИ ELLE HELL HEBEL EEUU ELE ООО 


305 Tuscola Street 


Saginaw, Michigan 
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A Cold Job 


Pat, having gone out in his night- 
gown on a bitter cold night to stop 
the howling of a dog, was found by 
his wife, almost paralyzed with cold, 
holding the struggling dog by the tail. 

“Howly Mother, Pat," she said, 
“what would ye be doing?" 

*Hush," said Pat, “don’t ye see 
O'im trying to fraze the beast?” 


X  # 


Lawyer: “Do you solemnly swear 
you know more than half this jury?" 

Witness: “Yes, sir, and now that 
I’ve had a good look at them, I swear 
that I know more than all of them 
put together." 


Owner of the Coop: "Who's in 
there?" 


Rastus: "Ain't nobody in here 
'ceptin us chickens." 


Saginaw's Shop of Fashion Supremacy 


What is your name, sir?" 

*Wood." 

“What is your wife's name?" 

*Wood." 

“Wood, of course." 

*Hm, both Wood. A-ah, any 
kindling?” 

ххх 


“I haven't the heart to take it," 
said the bridge fiend as he discarded 
a club. 


В. Dierck (angrily): “По you ever 
have a thought in your head?" 


В. Matthias (absently): “Really I 
haven't the slightest idea." 


At the age of six mother sends her 


daughter to get the mail and at the 
age of sixty she is still after him. 


Che Maruey Фи. 


Michigan Ave. at Hancock 


West Side 


Come in and See Our New Coats and Dresses 


They are as Different as they are Reasonably Priced 


В 


mimm miam Ион 
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We of the Plorad who pass out of High School 
activities this year, in looking back feel that the 
work of the club has not been entirely in vain. | 
Now in looking forward we know that the Plorad 
of next year will carry on the work of keeping the 
school alive to all of its activities, with £reater 
enthusias mand higher efficiency. 


PLORAD "CL UE 


WIEGHMANNS. 


The Store 
of 


BETTER Get the 


VALUES Latest Records 
Let it be at 


Е SCHMELZER'S 


511-513 Genesee = 207-208 N. Hamilton 
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A Puzzle 
Edith: “Матта, didn't the mis- 
sionary say the savages didn't wear 
anv clothes?" 
Mamma: “Yes, dearie.” 
Edith: “Then why did papa put a 
button in the missionary box?" 


MX X X 


Doctor (to Pat's wife, after exam- 
ining Pat, who had been run down by 
an auto): ‘Madam, I fear your 
husband is dead." 

Pat (feebly): “No, I ain't dead 
yet." 

Pats Wife: “Hush, Pat. Shure, 
an' the gentleman knows better than 
you." 


A Tragedy 
А dog stood in the street — 
Honk! Honk! Sausage!! 
Miss Forhan: “Where is the best 
place to hold the World's Fair?" 
A. Schartow: “Around the waist." 


Office Boy: “Please, sir, а gent 
called when ye’s was out." 

Editor: “What did he want?" 

Office Boy: “Не sed he come ter 
give yer a good thrashin'." 

Editor: “Did he? What did you 
say?" 

Office Boy: “I sed I was sorry yer 
wasn't in." 


Music:  *Here's your vaccination 
song." 

Writer: Whadaya mean, vaccin- 
ation?" 

Music: “It didn't take." 

x X x 
Picture This? 

Ding: “Which side would a photo- 
grapher take in a debate." 

Dong: “Тһе Negative, of course." 

Ding: “Аге you positive of that?" 

Dong: “биге, I have the proofs for 
ite” 


An apricot is a red-headed prune. 


OLDEST BANK IN SAGINAW 


THE 
Second National Bank 


of Saginaw 


Capital ......... $1,000,000.00 
Surplus ......... $1,000,000.00 
OFFICERS 
GEORGE B. MORLEY...................... President 
ARTHUR D; EDDY........... Vice-President 
ALBERT Н. MORLEY............ Vice-President 
EDWARD W. GLYNN...V.-Pres. and Cashier 
К. PERRY SHORTS............... Vice-President 
ALFRED Н. PERRIN...............- Ass't Cashier 
West Side Office 
RAY T. MAYNARD.................- Vice-President 
M, СОВА weno o Ass’t Cashier 


All Shoes 
May Look Alike-- but 
WALK - OVERS 
Are Better 


Make Us Prove It. 


Owens Shoe Company 
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WICKES VERTICAL 
WATER TUBE BOILER 


MORLEY 


The Wickes Boiler Co. S Ei 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


JUNE GARMENT Sport Apparel 


CLEARANCE | d 
an 


A particularly favorable time for 
apparel purchases- 


The Season's choicest Suits and 


Athletic 
Coats come to you now at prices 


that are much less than in April and Merchandise 
May. 


SPECIAL COATS AT 
$9.95 $14.95 $19.75 $25 $35 ux uc. 


mae M-W-TANNER сэ. 
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FRUEH'S 


" Flouse of Flowers" 


Phone: Riverside 54 514 Genesee Ave. 


Bruno Martin Co. 
Sheet Metal and Roofing Contractors 


814-816 Janes Ave. 


Federal 12 Saginaw, Mich. 


GIFTS 


FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


TRAVEL 
BIRTHDAY 
WEDDING 
ANNIVERSARY 


Most Interesting Shop in Town. 


РОДА 


415 Genesee Ave. Riverside 1818 


SAY IT WITH A BRICK 


But 
Be Sure It’s 


WILLIAM'S ICE CREAM 


К. Boughner: “Мо woman ever 


made a fool out of me!" 
M. Nickles: “Well, who did then?" 


Paul Smith: “I see in the paper 
that St. Paul has a pitcher who used 
to pitch for Columbus." 

Ray Henny (absently): “Му he 
must be old." 

Bernice M.: *Do you know how 
the rats get in here?" 

Henry H.: “Мам!” 


Bernice: “Соггес$.” 
ххх 


She frowned on him and called him 
MR 


Because that night for fun he'd KR. 
So just for spite that very night, 
The naughty MR. KR. SR. 


ххх 


Two Irishmen were working in а 
quarry, when one of them fell into a 
deep quarry hole. The other alarm- 
ed, looking down, called out: ‘Array, 
Pat, are ye killed entirely? If yo're 
dead, spake." 

Pat replied: “Мо Mike, I'm not 
dead, but I’m spacheless." 


юм м. 
* + + 


Little Willie was taken to a foot- 
ball game one afternoon, but his 
parents thought he was too young to 
remember anything that went on. 
That night when Willie was saying 
his nightly prayer, it went as follows: 
“God bless Papa. God bless Mama. 
God bless Willie. Rah, Rah, Rah!” 

Miss Forhan (to Ed Peters, chew- 
ing gum and squeaking his sea) : “Мг. 
Peters, is that your jaw or your 
seat?" 

х х 

An Irishman who had just landed, 
sticking his head in at an open 
window where a young lawyer sat, 
said: ‘An’ faith, phwat be ye sellin’ 
here?" 

*Blockheads," was the answer. 

*An' faith, ye be doin' a good 
business, as you're the only one left." 


MENTION THE STUDENT LANTERN TO THE ADVERTISERS 


Once In a Lifetime 


Last night I held a little hand 

So dainty and so neat, 
I thought my heart would surely burst 

So wildly did it beat; 
No other hand into my soul 

Could greater gladness bring 
Than that I held so tight last night 

Four aces and a king! 

ххх 

М. Ormes: “Your cousin refused 
to recognize me at the Jazz last ngiht. 
Thinks I'm not his equal, I suppose." 

M. Meyer: “Ridiculous! Of 
course you are. Why, he’s nothing 
but a conceited idiot.” 

Lady: “Торе, m sorry to hear 
your wife got a divorce." 


Tobe: “Уеззат, she done gone 
back to Alabama." 


Lady: “Who will do my washing 
now?" 
Tobe: ‘Well, mum, Pse co'tin' 


again, and I co’ts rapid.” 

Mr. Howe and Miss Jacques were 
riding along the street one day when 
the car began to jiggle frightfully. 

Mr. Howe (stopping the car): 
“Won’t you please get out and see if 
we have a flat tire?" 

Miss Jacques (looking at tire): “I 
don’t know whether it’s flat or not, it 
is on the bottom.” 

ххх 

Mrs. Huss: “Т don't believe in 
these faith cures being brought about 
by laying on of hands." 

Mrs. Porter: ‘Well, І до. I cured 
my little Harold of cigarette smoking 
in that way." 

ххх 

Ask your friend if he can break a 
bun in an empty bag. 

He will promptly say he can. 

When he has done so, you calmly 
tell him that the bag was not empty-- 
the bun was in it. Itis as well to 
have another friend with you to pick 
up the little pieces after your victim 
has finished with you! 
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Sidney P. Wise Frank L. Robinson 


SID & FRANK 


MASQUERADE COSTUMES 


For Dances, Balls, Carnivals, Frolies, 
Parties, etc. 


Riverside 1891-J 129 So. 12th St. 


SAGINAW, MICH. 


Frank L. Robinson & Go. 


Jewelry and Gift Shop 
Watch Repairing and Manufacturing 


ххх 


132 S. Washington Ave. 


A New Line of 


Crane's Correspondence 
Paper and Cards 


Are Now Displayed in Our 


Stationery Department 


The H. B. Arnold Company 


129 N. Franklin Street 
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Compliments of 


W. J. McCRON 


PRINTER 


212-214-216 No. Franklin St. 


L. ROSOFF 


Ladies’ and Men's Clothes 
Remodelled 


CLEANING - PRESSING - REPAIRING 
319 LAPEER AVE. 


Dr. B. W. LATHROP 


DENTIST 


Goeschel Bldg. 


Wm. C. Landskroener 
GROCER 


1948 East Genesee Riverside 953 


Saginaw 


ADVERTIZE 


PATRONIZE 


A 
P hotograph 


that best pleases must have express- 
ion that is termed a speaking 


likeness. 


CHARLES E. WHITE 


Appointment: Phone Riv. 812-J 


WICKES BROTHER 


Established 1856 
Saginaw, Michigan, U. S. A. 
кож + 


BUILDERS OF 
WICKES GANG SAWS 


HEAVY DUTY PLATE and 
STRUCTURAL TOOLS 


HEAVY DUTY ENGINE LATHES 


SPECIAL PRODUCTION LATHES 
and CRANKSHAFT TURN- 
ING EQUIPMENT 


BLUE PRINT MACHINES 
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for the future. 


may every hope come true. 
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ae РА 


Miss Kitchen: "What are you late 
for?" 

George Сооро (sleepily) : 
class, I suppose." 


er 


Tiny Tot: “Daddy, how big is a 
whale?” 

Fond Father: ‘What kind of a 
whale?" 


Sonny: “Oh, а big whale." 
F.F.: “Ном big a whale?" 


May each one of you realize your fullest expectations and 
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_____————————————— 
| ОАО ООО 00000000000 


SEEMANN & PETERS 


extend to the young men and young women graduates of 
Saginaw High, our heartiest congratulations and best wishes 


ЇЇ 


ШЇЇ 


A Puzzle 


The skull of a man, believed to be 
200,000 years old has been found in 
California, and all loyal native sons 
are at a loss to understand how he 
ever happened to die. 


ххх 
Folk Tales 
“T love you.” 


“My goodness! What old-fashioned 
book have you been reading now?" 


Schirmer Drug Co. 


“On one spot since 1883” 
In our Candy Department 

Gilbert’s Panamas 
Wilber’s Chocolate Buds 
Whitman’s Samplers 
Martha Washington Chocolates 
Mullane’s Taffy 
Page and Shaw “Scotchee”’ 


See - - - 
A. M. BUMGARNER 


District Manager 


MASS. BONDING & INS. 60. 
Special Automobile Accident 


and 


Personal Health & Accident 


Insurance 


Heavenrich Block 


BARTH’S GROCERY STORES 


1116 Hoyt 237 N. 6th 


301 Genesee Ave. 


Cor. Genesee and 
Franklin Sts. 


DR. С. C. BUSH 


DENTIST 


Phone: Riverside 622-J 


MENTION THE STUDENT LANTERN TO THE ADVERTISERS 


STUDENT LANTERN 


A Wise Change 


A benevolent old lady was walking 
along the street when she observed a 
beggar. She stopped and looked 
with compassionate sympathy at the 
man, and then placed a coin in his 
hand. 


“My poor fellow," she said, “here 
is a quarter for you. Goodness 
gracious, it must be dreadful to be 
lame! But I think it would be worse 
to be blind." 


“Yer right, lady," agreed the beg- 
gar. “When I was blind I was always 
getting counterfeit money." 


In the Next Flat 


*Well, Henry, how do you like your 
new neighbors?" 

“Not at all. "They're so quiet I 
dassen't move, or ma can't hear what 
they say." 


MN 
vv 


Mike: “Faith, and I see ye're back 
from the front, Pat." 


Pat (just invalided out of the serv- 
ice): “Begorra, I knew I was thin, 
but I didn't know I was thin as all 
that." 


Shakespearean Actor: “А horse! 
A horse! My kingdom for a horse!" 
A Vice from the Gallery: “Моп” 
a donkey do?" 
Actor: “Ауе, sure; come down 
this minute." 
General Principles 


She: “How do you like the modern 
poets?" 


He: “Never read ет; but Га 
back 'em against the old chaps any 
day." 


Like “Hiawatha”? 


We hope that this year there will 
be some American names on Walter 
Camp's All-American Team. 


Don't hesitate because the first 
deposit may be small. We will 
gladly open an account for 


S 43.0 0 


The American 


State Dank 
Resources over $5,000,000 


"Our True Intent is All For 
Your Delight " 


«Ис Де» 


WEST SIDES FINEST THEATRE 


High Class Photoplays 


Always a Good Show 


at Popular Prices 
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# Boys and School Girls 8 
THIS NEWSPAPER is with you, young Gentlemen and young $e 

Ladies of Saginaw High School. Our purpose is to protect, Hd 

$5 help, ‘boost’ you; your youth, your honor, your love of the 5 
Md Home City; you who are to carry the torch forward for a greater and 5 
БЫ better America--- for a more blessed Mankind, Our faith is un- 3 
sS wavering. You will master the tash. Let's Go ! 8 
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He: Where shall we go to 


HEIM'S DRUG STORE eat ? 


WM. НЕМ, Pharmacist .| She: Lets go to the 
Corner Janes and Third Sts. AMAZON SWEETS 


Saginaw, Michigan Я 
312 Genesee Ave. 


DR. F. W. GORMAN 
DENTIST G 
508 WEICHMANN BLDG. ' 
Jefferson at Tuscola 


EUR ae 
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There is no royal road 
to success, 
but the habit of saving 
is a short cut. 


Peoples Savings Bank 


204 Genesee Ave. 


“Identified with Saginaw's 
Progress Since 1887.” 


WE SING A SONG OF 
COURTESY-- YOU GET FROM 
THIS COAL COMPANY ^", 


а 


The Coal Quartette like to sing 
about our methods of doing business. 
They are in a position to know that 
every man who leaves an order for 
coal at this office receives a high 
grade article of fuel and is treated in 
a fair polite manner. 


GENESEE COAL CO. 


Riverside 4000 


Older Boy's Suits 


[2 pairs long Trousers] 
Sizes 33 to 37 


$25.00 


others from $18.75 to $40 


С 9 te U BOYS'SHOP 
125. S.JEFFERSONAVE 


For Boys 2 to 20 Years 


McGEE-FINLAY 
HDWE. CO. 


Sporting Equipment 


615 GENESEE AVE. 
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The Winter Wind's Lament 


The winter wind howled dismally. 
And that was because it felt dismal. 
*What chance have I to make myself 
heard," he muttered in a hopeless 
tone, “with that loud-speaking radio 
megaphone bellowing band music 
down the street?" 

ххх 
“Turn Backward” 


“Т ат grown up. What must little 
children suffer? says Dr. Frank 
Crane. Fortunately they cannot all 
read. 

ххх 
Practical Minded 


The inspector was examining the 
boys concerning the story of David 
and Goliath. He had been describine 
the parts of Goliath’s armor, and 
asked, “Мом, boys, what was it 
Goliath forgot to do?" expecting as 
the answer that he had forgotten to 
close his visor. 

The reply was: “Please, sir, he for- 
got to duck 

ххх 
But He Didn't 

Mother: “There, now, Гуе read 
you the whole story of the ark and 
you must go to sleep.” 

Tommy: “But what would have 
happened if Noah had sent out a sea- 
gull?" 

ххх 
Hollywood Papers P. С. 

Many British playwrights are said 
to be turning to the American film 
versions of their old dramas to glean 
new ideas for future comedies. 


ххх 
Exemption Granted 


*Willie, did you put your nickel in 
the contribution box in Sunday School 
today?" 

“No, mamma. I ask Eddie Lake, 
the preacher’s son, if I could keep it 
an’ spend it fer candy, an’ he gave 
me permission.” 
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Who Wants a Washer ? 


We are the authorized agents for the 
world famous ABC electric washer. 
“It is so quiet." Ask your parents to 
give us a call. 


We have an interesting proposition 
for students desiring to earn money 
during their spare time. 


H. A. CARTWRIGHT 
HOME COMFORT SHOP 
217 So. Wash. Ave. Riv. 2352-J 


READ THE ADS. 


Get Acquainted 
With This Trade - Mark 


«rS 


It Means 
Better Graphite Products 


The United States Graphite 
Company 


Saginaw, Michigan, U. S. A. 
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Private Secretaries 
WANTED 


The Bliss-Alger Employment Department is receiving calls 
almost daily for graduates of our Secretarial Course. Many high 
school graduates are capitalizing on this demand, others know 
nothing about it. Only high-school graduates can enroll for this 
course, due to the technical nature of the work covered. A great 


many graduates will enter for our Secretarial Course as soon as 


school closes this year. If you have not determined just what you ` 


will do after finishing high school, we suggest that you at least in- 
vestigate the opportunities open to both men and women along 


secretarial lines. А position awaits every graduate. 


We are told that we now have one of the finest business 
schools in the United States. ‚Ш you have not already had an 
opportunity to visit the Bliss-Alger College in its new home in the 
Board of Commerce Building, we wish to extend you an invitation 


to do so at any time. 


Bliss - Alger Business College 


Entire Second Floor 
BOARD OF COMMERCE BUILDING 


SAGINAW, MICH. 
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Graduation Suit 


. ENGLISH STYLES 


$ 


AMERICAN TAILORED 


HEAVENRICH'S 


Genesee at Franklin 


NC 


BANK OF SAGINAW 


A CONSERVATIVE BANK 
MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 


Capital and Surplus - - - $ 1,500,000.00 
Resources over - - - - - $22,000,000.00 


ALL BRANCHES OF BANKING 


COMMERCIAL 
SAVINGS 
CERTIFICATES OF DEPOSIT 
TRAVELERS CHECKS 
LETTER OF CREDIT 
DOMESTIC AND FOREIGN EXCHANGE 
BONDS 


OFFICES 


East Side - - “ - 310-312 Genesee Ave. 


West Side - > - - 400-402 Court St. 
North Side = - - - 414 West Genesee Ave. 
South Side - - - Center and Fordney Aves.- 


Your Patronage is Respectfully Solicited 


